RECOLLECTIONS OF A PLAYEE
"Demons of death! Come, settle on my sword." Upon hearing this invocation, one of the auditors, becoming alarmed, made for the door. Nothing daunted, father proceeded with great energy : "And to a double slaughter guide it home!" At this the second auditor followed the first. Father, now thoroughly aroused, drew his sword, shouting : "The husband and the lover both must die !" The remaining three were now really trembling with fright, and precipitately followed their companions; but as they reached the door of the hall, father, seeing all was over, quietly sheathed his sword and wished them a polite "Good evening, gentlemen," and so the performance ended.
The Eev. John Home, the author of this same tragedy, was deposed from the ministry for writing it, so great, in those days, was the prejudice in Scotland against the stage.
My father used to relate an anecdote of
a provincial tragedian who, while touring
the country, for economy's sake pressed
into service a certain stage-struck individ-
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